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and half carried the great hulking body to a taxi, so terrified was
he of seeing a customer "kick the bucket" before he had got
clear of the premises.

Maria and Raymond, perched on the bracket-seats, held the
drunken creature in a sitting position. A bloodstain was slowly
spreading over the handkerchief which they had wrapped round
the injured hand. "This has never happened to him before,"
Maria moaned. "I ought to have remembered that he can't
touch anything but wine. Swear you won't breathe a word of
this to anyone." Raymond's mood was exultant. In an access of
joy he greeted this unexpected turn in his affairs. No, nothing
could have parted him from Maria Cross this evening. What a
fool he had beep to doubt his lucky star!

Although winter was on the wane, the night was cold. A
powdering of sleet showed white on the Place de la Concorde
under the moon. He continued to hold up on the back seat the
vast mass of flesh from which came the sound of hiccups and a
confused burble of speech. Maria had opened a bottle of smelling-
salts. The young man adored their faint scent of vinegar. He
warmed himself at the flame of the beloved body at his side, and
took advantage of the brief flicker of each passing street-lamp
to take his fill of the face that looked so lovely in its humiliation.
At one moment, when she took the old man's heavy and re-
volting head between her hands, she looked like Judith.

More than anything she dreaded that the porter might be a
witness of the scene, and was only too glad of Raymond's offer
to help her drag the sick man to the lift. Scarcely had they got
him on to his bed than they saw that his hand was bleeding
freely, and that only the whites of his eyes were visible. Maria
was worse than useless. She seemed quite incapable of doing the
simplest things that would have come naturally to other
women. . . . Must she wake the servants, who slept on the
seventh floor? . . . What a scandal there would be! She decided
to ring up her doctor. But he must have taken off the receiver,
for she could get no answer. She burst into sobs. It was then that